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Sunday Afternoon the 19th. A whole week has gone with only a 
memory to be recorded on the page of times. The has been one of 
very warm and fogy weather.and very dark days until yesterday when 
the weather took a turn and to day is a bright sunshiny day but 
bitter cold. A big snow storm set in friday night and all day 
yesterday, so to day we have a clean white covering over all with 
what the Poet calls beautiful. 


Auntie Magg. of New York was not like the Poet, as the snow was 
to her what it is to me: Disimal days unless with the sunshine and 
the cawing of the crows. For then I know that life will come back 
to the earth. The Mellius sisters are still on the trail looking 
looking looking. They will surely find a house unless they fail in 
their constant looking. 


Sunday Feb. 2. Today is the second of Feb. and a very mild day 
but am quite sure the bear has seen his shaddow for I saw mine this 
morning and I claim a near relationship to him as I can plainly 
trace my pedagree to his growl. 


Edna got up early and after having her coffee called good bye to 
me and left for Peckville where she will attend services and then 
go to the Shennons (by invitation[)] and have dinner. When dinner 
was over and the day had given over to evening. the Shennons brot 
her home. I spent the whole day with my thoughts and tride to 
put them in a letter to brother Mose but found it a very unsatis- 
factory jumble but decided to sent it on and let him unravel it as 
best he could. to day the fourth is mild with a south wind blowing. 
I went to the City and again to the National Bank and deposited 
my little mite. On my way back to the place where the old rocker 
is waiting for me, a wonderful snow storm set in and now every little 
twig has its white cap on. How grand. Words are all inadequate for 
its description. When Louise called on her home run, I tried to 
persuade her to stay the night here but nothing doing. She loved 
to be out in the beautiful snow storm. 





Feb. 16--Sunday. To day is the bitter cold of the season. We 
stick to the cook stove as our only warm friend. but it is Feb. the 
shortest of all the months. Do you know why? The Romans had only 
ten months until Numa Pompilius decided to add two more--Feb. and 
Jan. Feb's name came from the practice of religious expiation and 
purification which took place among the Romans at the beginning of 
this month (Feb. means to expiate, to purify.) 


February, though the shortest and one of the dreariest months on 
the calendar, was the birth-time of two of our greatest Americans. 
Both showed the influence of their natal month. Washington purify- 
ing a country from autocratic government and Lincoln purifying it 
from the stain of slavery. 
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